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THE GIAOUR 



MADAME DE STAEUS 



LONO-SUPPRES9E0' YfOBK^ 

Mr. Murray is happy in bein; able to state, that Madame La BARONM'r 
OB Staxl's interesting Work, whose mysterious suppression has so long" 
excited the curiosity of Europe, will be published by him in the course 
of the present month (August). The Work is entitled, simply, " Di 
I/AujEMAGNE,?' and consists of the result of Madame ]>e Stabi/s Obserra- 
tions on the Manners, the Society, ther Liih-ature, arid the Fkiloaophy, of the 
Germans. An edition, consisting of 10,000 copies, was actually printed at 
Paris, in the year 1810; and although, in its course through the press, it 
was submitted to the Literary Police, the whole impression was suddenly 
destroyed, in consequence of the immediate mandate of Buonaparte. Ono^ 
oopy, however, escaped, and from that the present edition is printing. It» 
will contain all the passages originally struck out by the censors of the* 
press ; and a copious new preface, developing the causes of this curious 
and unprecedented literary persecution. The work is otherwise valuable 
for its acute and lively remarks upon a people^ with the present state of 
whose society and literature we are little acquainted,^ and who are pe- 
culiarly interesting to us, from the part they are acting in the great 
4rama of European politics. — It is known to be the most able work of am 
author who has already been designated ** as, beyond all comparison,^ the 
first female writer of the age." 

It will form 3 vols, in 8to. price \l. 16f. 
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TO 

SAMUEL ROGERS, ESQ. 

AS A SLIGHT BmT MOST SINCBRB TOKEN 

OF ADMIRATION OF HIS GENIUS; 

BESFECT FOR HIS CHARACTER, 

AND GRATITUDE FOR HIS FRIENDSHIP; 

THIS PRODUCTION IS INSCRIHED BT 
HIS OBLI6SO AND AVnCTIONATB 8ERTAFT» 



BYRON. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



The tale wfcich these disjointed fragments present, is 
founded upon circumstances now less common in the 
East than formerly ; either because the ladie» are more 
circumspect than in the '' olden time;" or because the 
Christians have better fortune, or less enterprize. The 
story, when entire, contained the adventures of a female 
slave, who was thrown, in the Mussulman manner, into 
the sea for infidelity, and avenged by a young Venetian, 
her lover, at the time the Seven Islands were possessed 
by the Republic of Venice, and soon after the Arnauts 
were beaten back from the Morea, which they had ra- 
vaged for some time subsequent to the Russian invasion. 
The desertion of the M ainotes, on being refused the 
plunder of Misitra, led to the abandonment of that en< 
terprize, and to the desolation of the Morea, during 
which the cruelty exercised on all sides was unparalleled 
even in the annals of the faithful. 



THE GIAOUR, 



A FftAOMBNT OF A TUKKISH TALB» 



^o breath of air now breaks the wavd 
That rolls below the Athenian's grave, 
That tomb * which, gleaming o^er the cliff, 
First greets the homeward-veerii]^ skiff, 
High o'er the land he saved in vain— « 
When shall soch hero live again i 



Fair clime! where eireiy season smiles^ 
Benignant o'er those blessed isle», 
Which seen from far Colonna's height. 
Make glad the heart that hails the sight, 10 

And lend to loneliness delight. 

• • • 

* A tomb above the rocks OD the p^moBtOry, by some tnpposecl 
the sepulchre of Themistocles. 
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There mildly dimpling — Ocean's cheek 

Reflects the tints of many a peak 

Caught by the laughing tide9 that lanje 

These Edens of the eastern wave ; 15 

And if at times a transient breeze 

Break the blue chrystal of the seas. 

Or sweep one blossom from the trees. 

How welcome is ea^h gentle air. 

That wakes and wafts t|ie odours there! 20 

For there— the Bx>9^ Ver. crag, or vale. 

Sultana of the Nightingale*, 
The maid for whon^ 1^ melody — 
His thousand song^.are heard on.higbj^ 

Blooms blushing to her lover's tale ; 25 

His queen, the garden queen, his Rose, 

Unbent by wiofk^ michiU'dby moyf^, 

Far from the winters of tt^e west 

By every breeze and season blest,. 

Returns the sweets by nature given 30 

In softest incense bac;k to heaven ; 

* The attachment of the nightingale to the rose it a well-known 
Peniao lable-*if I ioi9l»k6liQt» the " BulM of a thoHS^ talcs*' is one 
of his appellations. 
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And grateAil ytekb: ikut smiUfi^ liiy 

Her fairest hue and fragrsnt ugh* 

And many a sumixier flower i» theye^ 

And many a shade thttt love might share, 35 

And many a grotto^ meant for rest, 

That holds the pirate for its gitest^ 

Whose bark iti slieiteriiig cove below 

Lurks for the passing peaeiefal pvofW, 

Till the gay marinfer^s guitar^ 40 

Is heard, and seen the evemng star. 

Then stealing wM* tin? muffied oar> 

Far shaded by the roekjshoi«, 

Rush die aigfat^prowlers on the prey, 

And turn to groans fak roondelay.^ 45 

Strange — that ^ei^ Nature lov'd to traee. 

As if for Gods, a- d^^llkig-*plaee, 

And every charm and grace hath mixed 

Within the pwradise shefifted— ^ 

There man, enamour'd of €hetres9> 60 

Should mar it int^^i^demese, 

* The guitar is the constant amusement of the Greek sailor by night, 
with a bteady fair wind, and during a calm, it is accompanied always 
by the voice, mi e^lcn bydwcing* 
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And trample, brute-like, o'er each flower 

That tasks not one laborious hour ; 

Nor claims the culture of his hand 

To bloom along the fairy land, 5S 

But springs as to preclude his care, 

And sweetly woos him — but to spare ! 

StrsHige — that where all is peace beside 

There passion riots in her pride. 

And lust and rapine wildly reign 60 

To darken o'er the fair domain. 

It is as though the fiends prevail'd 

Against the seraphs they assail'd. 

And fixed, on heavenly thrones, should dwell 

The freed inheritors of hell— > 65 

So soft the scene, so form'd for joy. 

So curst the tyrants, that destroy ! 



( He who hath bent him o'er the dead. 
Ere the first day of death is fled ; 

I 

I The first dark day of nothingness, 10 

The last of danger and distress ; 
\ (Before Decay's efiacing fingers 

Have swept the lines where beauty lingers,) 



^nd mark'd tbe mild angelic air— » 

The rapture of repose that's there—* \ 75 

The fixed yet tender traits that streak 

Hie languor of die placid cheek. 

And — ^but for that sad shrouded eye, 

That fires not — wins not — weeps not— now—- ' 
And but for that chill changeless brow, MQ 

Where cold Obstruction's apathy* 

Appals the gazing mourner's heart. 

As if to him it could impart 

The doom he dreads, yet dwells upon— 

Yes-— but for these and these alone^ S$ 

Some moments— aye— one treacherous hour. 

He still might doubt the tyrant's power. 

So fair— so calm— so softly seal'd 

The first-r-last look — hj death reveal'df'! 

f^ " Aye, but to die and go we kpow not where, 
** To lie in cold obstruction.'* 

Meantrefor Measure, Act III. 130. Se. S^ 
t 1 trust that few of my readers have ever had an opportuni^ of iljt- 
liessing what is here attempted in description, but those who have will 
probably retain a painful remembrance of that singular beauty which 
pervades, with few exceptions, the features of the dead, a few hours, 
iMid bi^t for a few hoan after ** the spirit is not there.^ Xt is to be rie- 
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Such is the aspect of this shore—:- 90 

I lis Greece — but living Greece no more! 

f So coldly sweety so deadly fair^ 

We start — for soul is wanting there; 

I 

Hers b the loveliness in death, 
'^ That parts not quite with parting breath; : 95 

But beauty with that fearful bloom. 

That hue which haunts it to the tonab-^ 

Expression's last receding ray, 

A gilded halo hovering round decay. 

The farewell beam of Feeling past away ! 100 

Spark of that flame-^perchance of heavenly birth-— 
Which gleams — ^but warms no more its cherished earth ! 



Far, dark, along the blud sea glancing, 
The shadows of the rocks advancing. 
Start on the fisher's eye like boat 105 

Of island-pirate or Mainpte ; 

marked in cases of violf nt death by guD^sbot wounds^ the expn^ion is 
always that of laogiior, whaterer the natural energy of the sufferer's 
characters hut in death from a stab the countenance preserves its traits 
of fcrlin^ or ferocity, and the mind its bias^ to the last. 



And fearful for bb light cidqoe 

He shuns the near but lioubtful ^reek, 

Though worn and weary with his toil^ 

And cumber'd with hk scaly 6p<>9> 1 10 

Slowly, yet strongly, pKes Uke oar. 

Till Port Leone's vafer rfi^re 

Receives him by th6 loV^y light 

That best becmnes an Eastern nigi^. 

Who thundering cMies on MacUest stmd i US 

With slackened bit and hoof of ^peed^ 
Beneath the claflifering irbn'a sound 
The cavemM teichoes wakearovind 
In lash for lash, and bound fite bound ; 
The foam that streaks the courser's side^ 120 

Seems gathered from the ocean-tide: 
Though weary waves are sunk to reitt^ 
There's nodie Withiii his ridei^'s breast^ 
And though to-morrow's tempest lowefi 
Tis calmer than thy hearty young OiaouV *! 125 

<» Iniidel. 



8 



I knc^w tbee not, I IcMidie tby nee,. 

Bat in thy Bnwimpnfa Itnce 

Wlmt tinie Aall a treug th en, not eftcc ; 

Thooi^ y<Ni>^ juid pale, dot sallow fin^nl 

If scadi'd bj fi^y pasakm's bnmt, 130 

Though bent on earth lliine evil .eye 

Am meteor like thpn glidest by, 

P^ht weD I view, and deem thee one 

Whom Otfaraan's sons should slay or shoQ. 

On— on he hastened — and he diew 135 

My gaze of wonder as he flew: 
Tlion^ like a deuKm of die night 
He passed and vanished firmn my sight; 

ISs aspect and his air impressed 
A troubled memoiy on my breast; 140 

And long upon my startled ear 
Rang his dark couraer^s hooft of fear. 
He spars his steed— he nears die fteqi^ ^ 
That jotting shadows o'er the deep- 
He winds aronnd — he hnrnes by-:* 145 
The rock rdieves him from inine eye— 
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For well I w^eD vftwelcome he 

Whose glance is $i;ed on those that flee^; 

And not a star .but shines, too bright 

On him wbp takes such timeless flight. 150 

He wound along — but ere he passed 

One glance he snatched — as if hb last — 

A moment checked his wheeling steed— 

A moment b^eatbed him from bis speed-^ 

A moment on l^a stirrup stpodr*- 155 

Why looks he. o'er the olive wood?— 

The crescent gliouners on the hill. 

The Mosque's high lamps are quivering still; 

Though too remote for sound to wake 

In echoes of the far tophaike *, 160 

The flashes of each joyous peal 

Are seen to prove the Moslem's zeal* 

To-night — ^set Rhama^ani's sun — 

To-night — ^the Bairam feast's begun— 



* '* Tophaike/' musquet.— >The Bairam is announced by the cannon 
^% sunset i the illumination of the Mosques> and the firing of all kinds 
of small anns> loaded with hall, proclaim it during the ni^ht* 



10 



To-nigbt— butwhoui'wtiitwttfiou * 165 

Of fordgn gtrb viid feirM hm# f 

And what are 4b(9e to ^bmb or lliee> 

That thou AoiildVt eiliKsr pMisife or Vk» t 

He stood— 8oaw dreai vt9Ls oik fatt lao^^^ 

Soon Hatred wtded » its p!totH>« 1 70 

It rose not with ihe reddenkig Aadh 

Of transient A&g^s idnriceoing bfattb. 

But pale as marble o^ tiktt toitib) 

Whose ghasdy WhifeMeis idds ltd gloom. 

His brow was b€tit>-^»«ye wi» gltz^bd*^ 175 

He raised his arm^ anid fiercely raised ; 

And sternly shook his hand on high^ 

As doubting to return or fljr ;*— 

Impatient of hb fl^ht delayed 

Here loud his liaven thiforger O^ighed*^ ISO 

Down glanced that hand^ aod grasjp^ his hbid&^ 

That sound had burst hh diking iteim, 

As Slumber starts at owlet's scream.— 

The spur hath laaced his courser's sides^- 

Away— away — ^for life b^ rides — 18S 

The rock is doubled — and the shore 

Shakes with the clattering tramp no more — 
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The crag is weiH-ne ifiUfe is 

His Christian crest and iMWgjbQr imait'-** 

^was but an iBBlfU9t«»^tbaii|^ so feag 1 90 

When dius dilated hi ei|jr «o]ig'-«* 

Twas but an instant that he-stood^ 

Then sped as if by deatti pursued ; 
I But in that instaat» o'er hk s<Md 
. Winters of Monory seaned to nili 195 

And gather in tbM dtof of tunis 

A life of pMii am age of crifiiak 

O'er him mko l^ves^ or hatesi or leai% 

Such inomesit poiirs the grief of yeaKs— 

What felt he then — at once opprest 200 

By all that most cUstracts die breast^ 

That pause---which pondered o'er bis fate^ 

Oh, who its dreary length shall date 1 

Though in Time's record nearly nought^ 

It was Eternity to Thought ! 205 

For infinite as boundless space 

The thought that Conscience must embrace, 

Which in itself can comprehend 

Woe without name — or hope— or end. — 



^ehour 18 {NMtytbe Giaour 18 gone, 210 

And did he fly €t fall alone i 
Woe to that hoar he came or went, 
Tlie corse for Hassan's sin was sent 
To turn a palace to a tomb ; 

He came, he went, like die Simoom *, 215 

That harbinger of fate and gloom. 
Beneath whose widely-wasting breath 
The very cypress droops to deadi — 
Dark tree — still sad, when others' grief is fled. 
The only constant moomer o'er the dead ! 220 

I hear the sound of coming feet^ 
But not a voice mine ear to greet-p* 
More near— each turban I can 9can, 
And silver-sheathed ataghan't*; 

* The blast of the dcsart, h,Ul to every thing liviiig, and ofien al- 
luded to in eastern poetry. 

f The ataghan, a long dagger worn with pUtok in the bdt, in a 
metal scabbard^ generally of silver; and, among the wealthier, gilt, or 
of gold. 
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The foremost of the band b seea 225 

An Emir by his garb of green * : 

" Ho i who art thou? — ^this low salamf 

'' Replies of Moslem faith I am. 

*' The burthen ye so gently bear, 

** Seems one that claims your utmost care, 230 

^ And, doubtless, holds some precious fre^ht, 

*^ My humble bark would ^dly wait, 

'^ Thou speakest sooth, thy skiff unmoor, 
** And waft us from the silent shores 
** Nay, leave the sail still furPd, and ply 2S5 

'' The nearest oar thaf s scatter'd by, 
^ And midway to those rocks where sleep 
** The channel'd waters dark and deep.— • 

^ Green is the privileged colour of the prophet's numerous pre- 
tended descendants ; with them, as here, faith (the family inheritauce) 
is supposed to supersede the necessity of good works ; they are the worst 
of a very indifferent hrood« 

f Salam aleikouin! aleikoum salam! peace be with you; be with 
you peace— the salutation reserved for the faithful ;— •to a Christian, 
'* Urlarula,*' a good journey ; or saban hiresem, saban serula | good 
morn, good even ; and sometimes, *' may your end be happy j*' axe the 
usual salutes. 
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•* Rest from your tmik — so-^^-fcHively 4mie, 

'' Our course has beeft right swiftly run, S40 

^ Yet 'tis the longest voyage^ I trow, 

"That one— ♦ ♦ • ♦ ♦ 

Sulki» it' jAmged^aad ^kxwly sank. 
The calm wave rippled to dbe bank ; 
I watch'd it as it sank^ methought 245 

Some motion from the current caught 
Bestinr'd it more, — ^'twas but the beam 
That checqu«-*d o'er the Briny stream-- 
I gaz'd, till vanishing horn iww, 
Like lessening pebble it withdraw ^ 250 

Still less and less^, a-speokofwyte 
That gemm'd the tide, then mock'd the sight ; 
And. all its hidden /»<;set8 skiep^. 
Known but to Genii of the deep, 
Which, tren^blmg in their coral caves, 2S5 

They dare not whisper to the wa^es. 
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As rising qo ita:lHll|Rl«.^Vi«ig, 
The insect-queen * of e^at(»r» apujogr 
O'er emerald mc^donlP^ft Qf Kaslmifi^r 
Invites the young piif auer neac, 260 

And leads him on fioom flxyvrer to. fliKwet . 
A weary chace and wafted bour^^ 
Then leaves him, a9.ili4K)axs ciah]^. 
With panting heai^ and tear&ili ef^ : 
So Beauty lures the fi|lL«^«iii«o.chiUL 265 

With hue a«,bngiit>, mi wi«g aa wSds 
A chase of i(&e bopes^md &ai»> 
Begun in folly, closed, in teart. 
If won, to equal ilia betOELyed,; 

. Woe waits the insect and thei maid^ 270 

A life of pain, the Ipss ofv{>eace^ 
From infant's play, and man's caprice : 
The lovely Uxf, ao fiien^lg^ sought. 
Has lost its charm.by beimg^ ouigkl^ 
For every touch that WQPedr ita stay 275 

Has brush'd its brigbt«a1^buP9^ a^Faar»c 

• The blue-winged butterfly of Kashmeer, the moat fare and beau- 
Ufol of the species. 
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Inil duum, and hae, and heaMj gome^ 

^is left to fly or ftJl atone. 

Whli wounded mag, or bleeding breas^ 

Ah! where shall eidier victhn rest? 2S0 

Can diis widi faded pinion soar 

From rose to tulip as beforef 

Or Beauty, blighted in an hour. 

Find joy widiin her broken bower? 

No : gayer msects fluttering by 285 

Ne'er droop the wing o'er those that die. 

And lovelier things have mercy shewn 

To every failing but their own. 

And every woe a tear can claim 

Except an erring sister's shame. 290 



The Mbd, that bmodif o'er guilty woes. 

Is like the Scorpion girt by fire. 
In circle narrowing as it glows 
The flames around their captive close. 
Till inly search'd by thousand throes, 295 

And maddening in her ire. 
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One sad and sole relief she knows. 
The sting she nourished for her foes. 
Whose venom never yet was vain, 
Gives but one pang, and cures all pain^ 30O 

And darts into her desperate brain. — 
So do the dark in soul expire, 
Or live like Scorpion girt by fire *;. 
So writhes the mind Remorse hath rivets- 
Unfit for eardi, undoom'd for heaven, SOS- 
Darkness above, despair beneath. 

Around it flame, within it death !--* 

• •* « * * * * 

Black Hassan from the haram flies^- 
Nor bends on- woman's face his eyes^ 



* Alluding to the dubious^ suicide of the scorpion > so placed for ex- 
periment by gentle philosophers. Some maintain that the position of the 
sting, when turned towards the head, is merely a convulsive move- 
ment; but others have actually brought in the verdict " Felo de se.** 
The scorpions are surely interested in a speedy decision of the question ; 
as, if once fairly established as insect Catos, they will probably be ad- 
lowed to live as long as they think proper, withomt being martyied for 
the sake of an hypothesis. 
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The unwonted chace each hoar employs, 810 

Yet shares he not the hunter^s joys. 

Not thus was Hasaan wont to fly 

When Leila dwelt in his Serai. 

Doth Leila diere no longer dwell i 

That tale can only Hasaan tell : S15 

Strange rumours in our city say 

Upon that eve she fled away ; 

When Rhamazan's* last sun was set. 

And flashing from each minaret 

Millions of lamps proclaim*d the feast S20 

Of Bairam through the boundless East. 

^was then she went as to the bath. 

Which Hassan vainly search'd in wrath. 

But she was flown her master's rage 

In likeness of a Georgian page ; 825 

And far beyond the Moslem's power 

Had wrong'd him with the faithless Giaour. 



* The cannon at sunset close the Rhamazan; and the iUnminadon 
of the mosques, and firing of guns through the night, announce the 
Bairam; it lasts three days; and after a month's fast is pleasant 
enough. 
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Somewhat of this had Hassan deem'd^ 

But still so fond, so fair she seem'd, 

Too well he trusted to the slave 330 

Whose treachery deserv'd a grave : 

And on that eve had gone to mosque^ 

And thence to feast in his kiosk. 

Such is the tale his Nubians tell. 

Who did not watch their charge too well ; 335 

But others say, that on that night, 

By pale Phingari's * trembling light. 

The Giaour upon his jet black steed 

Was seen-— but seen alone to speed 

Widi bloody spur along the shore, ' 940 

Nor maid nor page behind him bore. 

Her eye's dark charm 'twere vain to tell 
But gaze on that of the Gazelle, 
It will assist thy fancy well. 

As large, as kngaishingly dark, {45 

But Soul beam'd forth in every spark 

* Phingari, the moon. 

c2 
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That darted from beneath its lid^ 

Bright as the gem of Giamschid *. 

Yea, Soul, and should our prophet say 

That form was nought but breathing clay, 350 

By Alia! I would answer nay; 

Though on Al*Sirat's f arch I stood. 

Which totters o'er the fiery flood, 

With Paradise within my view. 

And all his Houria beckoning through. 355 

Oh! who young Leila's glance could read 

And keep that portion of his creedlj: 

* The celebrated fabulous ruby of Sultan Giamschid, the embellisher 
ef Istakhar; from its splendour, named Schebgerag, ''the torch of 
night;*' also, the " cup of the sun," &c. 

f Al-Sirat, the bridge of breadth less than the thread of a famished 
spider, over which the Mussulmans must skate into Paradise, to which 
it is the only entrance ; but this is not the worst, the river beneath being 
hell itself, into which, as may be expeeted, the unskilful and tender of 
foot contrive to tumble with, a " facilis descensus Averni," not very 
pleasing in prospect to the next passenger. There is a shorter cut down- 
wards for the Jews and Christians. 

X A vulgar error ; the Koran allots at least a third of Paradise to 
well-behaved women j but by far the greater number of Mussulmans 
interpret the text their own way, and exclude their moieties from 
heaven. Being enemies to Platonics, they cannot discern ** any fit» 
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Tniich saithy that woman is but dusft, 

A soulless toy for tyrant's lust? 

On her might Muftis gaze^ and own 360 

That through her eye the Immortal shone-— 

On her fair cheek's unfading hue. 

The young pomegranate's* blossoms strew 

Their bloom in blushes ever new— - 

Her hair in hyacinthiiie f flow S65 

When left to roU its folds below ; 

As midst her handmaids in the hall 

She stood superior to ^hem all^ 

Hath swept the marble where her feet 

Oleamed whiter than the mountain sleet 370 

Ere from the cloud that gave it birth. 

It fell^ and caught one stain of earth. 

The cygnet nobly walks the water — 

So moved on earth Circassia's daughter— 

oess of things** in the souls of the other sex, conceiving them to be 
superseded by the Hourts. 

* An oriental simile, which may, perhaps, though fairly stolen, be 
deemed " plus Arabe qu'en Arabic." 

f Hyacin thine, in Arabic, '* Sunbul,*' as common a thought in the 
eastern poets as it was among the Greeks. 
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The loveliest bird of Franguestan * ! ' 375 

As rears her crest the ruffled swaD^ 

And spurns the wave with wings of pride. 
When pass the steps of stranger man 

Along the banks that bound her tide ; 
Thus rose fair Leila's whiter neck : — 380 

Thus armed with beauty would she check 
Intrusion's glance, till Folly's gaze 
Shrunk from the charms it meant to praise. 
Thus high and graceful was her gait ; 
Her heart as tender to her mate — 385 

Her mate — ^stem Hassan, who was he ? 
Alas ! that name was not for thee ! 



Stem Hassan hath a journey ta'en 
With twenty vassals in his train, 

Each armM as best becomes a man 390 

With arquebuss and ataghan ; 
The chief before, as deck'd for war, 
Bears in his belt the scimitar 

• ^* Franguestan," Circassia. 
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Stain'd with the best of Arnaut blood, 

When in the pass the rebels stood, 395 

And few return'd to tell the tale 

Of what befell in Faroe's vale. 

The pistols which his girdle bore 

Were those that once a pasha wore, 

Which stilly though gemm'd and boss'd with gold, ^^ 

Even robbers tremble to behold.— 

*Tis said he goes to woo a bride 

More true than her who left his side; 

The faithless slave that broke her bower. 

And, worse than faithless, for a Giaour !— - 405 

The sun's last rays are on the hill. 
And sparkle in the fountain rill, 
Whose welcome waters cool and clear. 
Draw blessings from the mountaineer; 
Here may the loitering merchant Greek 410 

Find that repose 'twere vain to seek 
In cities lodg'd too near his lord, 
And trembling for his secret hoard--- 
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Here may he rest ^here Hone can see, 

In crowds a slave, in deserts free ; 415 

And with forbidden wine may stain 

The bowl a Moslem must not drain. — 
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The foremost Tartar's in the gap, 
Conspicuous by his yeflow cs^. 

The rest in lengthening line the while 420 

Wind slowly through the long defile^ 
Above, the mountain rears a peak. 
Where vultures whet the thirsty beaky 
And their's may be a feast to-night, 
Shall tempt them down ere morrow's light. 425 

Beneath, a river's wintry ^stream 
Has shrunk before the summer beam. 
And left a channel bleak and bare. 
Save shrubs that spring to perish there. 
Each side the midway path there lay 430 

Small broken crags of granite gray^ 
By time or mountain lightning riven. 
From summits clad in mists of heaven; 
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For where is he that hath beheld 

The peak of Liakura unveirdi 435 

«♦*♦•*♦♦ 

They reach the grove of puie at hat, 
'' Bismillah * ! now the peril's past ; 
** For yonder view the opening plain, 

^ And there we'll prick our steeds amain :'' 

The Chiaus spake, and as he said, 440 

A bullet whistled o!er his head ; 

The foremost Tartar bites the ground ! 

Scarce had they time to check the rein 
Swift from their steeds the riders bound. 

But three shall never mount again, 445 

Unseen the foes that gave the wound. 

The dying ask revenge in vain. 
With steel unsheath'd, and carbines bent, 
Some o'er their courser^s harness leant^ 

Half sfaelter'd by the steed, 450 

* Bismillah— <^ In the name of God^** the commencement of all 
the chapters of the Koran but one, and of prayer and thanksgiving. 
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Some fly behind the nearest rock. 
And there await the coming shock. 

Nor tamely stand to bteed 
Beneath the shaft of foes unseen, 
Who dare not quit their craggy screen. ^S 

Stern Hassan only from his horse 
Disdains to light, and keeps his course. 
Till fiery flashes in the van 
Proclaim too sure the robber-clan 
Have well securd the only way 460 

Could Qow avail the promis'd prey ; 
Then curPd his very beard* with ire, 
And glared his eye with fiercer fire. 
** Though far and near the bullets hiss, 
'' I've scaped a bloo(fier hour than this/' 465 

And now the foe their covert quit. 
And call his vassals to submit ; 

* A phenomenon not uncommon with an angry Massnlman. In 
1809, the Capitan Pacha's whiskers at a diplomatic audience were no 
less lively with indignation than a tiger cat*8, to the horror of all the 
dragomans; the portentous mustachios twisted, they stood erect of their 
own accord, and were expected eveiy moment to change their colour, 
but at last condescended to subside^ which, probably, saved more beads 
than they contained hairs. 



27 



But Hassan's frown and furious word 

Are dreaded more than hostile sword^ 

Nor of his little band a man 470 

Resigned carbine or atagfaan— - 

Nor raised the craven cry, Amaun * ! 

In fuller sight, more near and near. 

The lately ambush'd foes appear, 

And issuing from the grove advance, 475 

Some who on battle charger prance.--^ 

Who leads them on with foreign brandy 

Ear flashing' in his red right hand i 

" 'Tis he — ^"tis he — ^I know him now, 

^ I know him by his pallid brow ; 480 

" I know him by the evil eye + 

" That aids his envious treachery; 

" I know him by his jet-black barb, 

" Though now array'd in Amaut garb, 

'' Apostate from his own vile faith, 485 

'' It shall not save him from the death; 

• ** AmauD>'* quarter, pardon. 

t The *' evil eye/* a common soperstition in the Levant^ and of 
which the imaginary effects are yet very singular on those who conceive 
themselves affected. 
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^' Tis he, well met in any liour, 

^' Lost Leila's love — accursed Giaour !'* 

As rolls the river into ocean, 
In sable torrent wildly streaming ; 490 

As the sea-tide's opposing motion 
In azur& column proudly gleaming. 
Beats back the current many a rood. 
In curling foam and mingling flood; 
While eddying whirl, and breaking wave, 495 

Roused by the blast of winter rave ; 
Through sparklii^ spray in thundering clash, 
The lightnings of the waters flash 
In aweful whiteness oW llie shore. 
That shines and shakes beneath the roar; 500 

Thus— «s the stream and ocean greet. 
With waves that madden as they meet — 
Thus join the bands whom mutual wrong, 
And fate and fury drive along* 
The bickering sabres' shivering jar, 505 

And peaLng wide — or ringing near 

It's echoes on the throbbing ear 
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The deathshot hbsing.from afar — 

The shock — the shout — the groan of wjar— 

Reverberate along that vale, 510^ 

More suited to the shepherd's tale: 
Though few the numbers^-their's the strife, 
That neither spares nor speaks for life 1 
Ah \ fondly youthful hearts can press, 
To seize and share the dear caress ; 51 5 

But Love itself could never pant 
For all that Beauty sighs to grants 
With half the fervour Haite bestows. 
Upon the last embrace of foes. 

When grappling in the fight they fold 520 

Those arms that ne'er shall lose their hold. 
Friends meet to part — Love laughs at faith ;— 

True foes, once met, are joined tiU death! 
« * « * *«« « 

Witli sabre shivered to. the hilt. 

Yet dripping with the blood he spilt; 525 

Yet strain'd within the sever'd hand 

That quivers round the faithless brand ; 
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His turban far behind him roird. 

And cleft in twain its firmest fold; 

His flowing robe by falchion tom^ 530 

And crimson as those clouds of mom 

That streak'd with dui^y red, portend 

The day shall have a stormy end; 

A stain on every bush that bore 

A fragment of his palampore*, 535 

His breast with wounds unnumber'd riven. 

His back to earth, his face to heaven, 

Fall'n Hassan lies — his unclosed eye 

Yet lowering on his enemy. 

As if the hour that seai'd his fatie, 540 

Surviving left his quenchless hate ; 

And o'er him bends that foe with brow 

As dark as his that blied below.^— 

* * * * « » * . « 

" Yes, Leila sleeps beneath the WBve, 
'' But his shall be a redder grave ; 545 

* The flowered shawb generally worn by persons of rank. 
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** Her spirit pointed well the st^l 

'' Which taught that felon heart to feeL 

" He calPd the Prophet, but his power 

'* Was vain against the vepgeful Giaour : 

" He calPd on Alia— but the word 550 

^' Arose unheeded or unheard. 

" Thou Paynim fool ! — could licila's prayer 

'' Be pass'd, and thine accorded there f 

** I watch'd my time, I leagu'd with these, 

^* The traitor in his turn to seize ; 55^ 

'^ My wrath is wreak'd, the deed is done, 

" And now I go — ^but go alone." 

« # * * « » « 



A turban ^ carv'd in coarsest stone, 
A pillar with rank weeds o'ergrown. 
Whereon can now be scarcely read 560 

The Koran vers^ that mourns the dead ; 

'^ The turban— pillar — and inscriptive verse, decorate the tombs of 
the Osmanlies, whether in the cimeteiy or the virildeniess. In the 
mountains you frequently pass similar mementos ; and on enquiry you are 
informed that they record some victim of rebellion, plunder^ or revenge. 
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Point out the spot where Hassan felt 

A victim in that lonely dell. 

There sleeps as true an Osmanlie 

As e'er at Mecca bent the knee ; 565* 

As ever scom'd forbidden wine. 

Or pray'd with face towards the shrine^ 

In orisons resumed anew 

At solemn sound of " Alia Hw* !** 

Yet died he by a stranger's hand, $70 

And stranger in his native land — 

Yet died be as in arms he stood. 

And unaveng'd, at least in blood. 

But him the maids of Paradise 

Impatient to their halls invite, 575 

And the dark Heaven of Houri's eyes 

On him shall glance for ever bright ; 
They come— their kerchiefs green they wave +■, 
And welcome with a kiss the brave! 

* ** Alia Hu r* the concluding words of the Muezzin^s call to 
prayer from the highest gallery on the exterior of the Minaret. On a 
fltill evening, when the Muezzin has a fine voice (which they fre- 
quently have) the effect is solemn and beautiful beyond all the bells in 
Christendom. 

t The fdlowing is part of a battle song of the Turks : — " I see— 1 
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Who falls in battle 'gainst a Giaour, 580 

Is worthiest an immortal bower. 



But thou, false Infidel ! shalt writhe 
Beneath avengiiig Monkir's * scythe ; 
And from its torment 'scape alone 
To wander round lost Eblis' f throne ; 585 

And fire unquench'd, unquenchable — 
Around — within — thy heart shall dwell| 
Nor ear can hear, nor tongue can tell 
The tortures of that inward hell! — 

'^ see a dark-eyed girl of Paradise, and she waves a handkerchief, a 
** kerchief of green ; and cries aloud. Come, kiss mc, for I love thee,'* 
&c. 

^ Monkir and Nekir are the inquisitors of the dead, before whom 
the corpse undergoes a slight noviciate and preparatory training for 
damnation. If the answers are none of the clearest, he is hauled up 
with a scythe and thumped down with a red hot mace till properly sea- 
sonedv with a variety of subsidiary probations. The office of these 
angels is no sinecure ; there are but two ; and the number of orthodox 
deceased being in a small proportion to the remainder, their hands are 
always full. 

t Eblis the Oriental Prince of Darkness* 
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But first, on earth as Yampire * sent, $90 

Thy corse shall from its tomb be rent ; 

Then ghastly haunt thy dative place, 

And suck the blood of all thy race, 

There from thy daughter, sister, wife, 

At midnight drain the stream of hh ; 595 

Yet loathe the banquet which perforce 

Must feed diy livid living corse ; 

Thy victims ere they yet expire 

Shall know die dsemon for their sire, 

As cursing thee, thou cursmg them, 600 

Thy flowers are withered on ikesbeHn. 

But one that for thy crime must fieJl— 

The youngest— most belov'd of all. 

Shall bless thee with afather^s name — 

That word shall wrap thy heart in 'flame ! 605 

* The Vampire superstition is still general in the Levant. Honest 
Tournefort tells a long story^ which Mr. Southey» in the notes on 
Thalaba, quotes about these ** Vroucolochas,** as he calb them. The 
Romaic term is " Vardoulacha/* which the worthy old traveller has 
thus transposed. I recollect a whole family being terrified by the scream 
of a child, which they imagined must proceed from such a visitation. 
The Gneks never mention the virofd wittumt horror. 
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Yet must thou end th; task, and nmrk ^ 

Her cheek'tt lasttingei her eye's laat spark, 

And the last glas^ glance must view 

Which freezes o'er its lifeless blue; 

Then with unhallowed hand shalt tear 610 

The tresses of her yellow hair, 

Of which in life a lock when shorn, 

Affection's fonde^ pledge was worn ; 

But now is borne away by diee, 

Memorial of diine agony ! 615 

Wet with thine own b^st blood riudl drip *, 

Thy gnashing tooth and haggard lip ; 

Then stalking to thy sullen gFaye— 

Go-~and with Gouls and Afrits rave; 

Till these in horror shrink away 620 

From spectre niore accursed than they! 



* The freshness of the face» and the wetness of the lip with bloody 
are the never-failing signs of a Vampire. The stories told in Hungary 
and Greece of these foul feeders are singular^ and some of them most 
incredibly attested. 

d2 
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" How name ye yon lone Caloyer? 

** His features I have scannM before 
*^ In mine own Ifmd — ^'ds many a year, 

'^ Since, dashii^ by the lonely shore, 625 

'' I saw him urge as fleet a steed 
" As ever serv'd a horseman's need. 
'' But once I saw that face — ^but then 
'' It was so markM with inward pain 
'^ I could not pass it by again ; 630 

*^ It breathes the same dark spirit now, 
*^ As death were stiunped upon his brow. 

'' *Tis twice three ye^s at sunamer tide 
'^ Since first among oiur freres he came; 

** And here it soothes him to abide 635 

'' For some dark deed he will not name. 

" But never at our vesper prayer, 

*' Nor e'er before confession chair 

'' Kneels he, nor recks he when arise 

'^ Incense or anthem to the skies, 640 

*^ But broods within his cell alone, 

'^ His faith and race alike unknown. 
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^' The sea from Paynim land be crost^ 

'' And here ascended from the coast, 

^* Yet seems he not of Othman race, 645 

** But only Christian in Us face : 

'' I'd judge him some stray renegade, 

'^ Repentant of the change he made, 

^' Save that he shuns our holy shrine, 

'' Nor tastes the sacred bread and wine. 650 

'* Great largess to these walls he brought, 

** And thus our abbot's favour bought ; 

** But were I Prior, not a day 

" Should brook such stranger's further stay, 

'' Or pent within our penance cdl ^BB 

** Should doom him there for aye to dwell, 

'' Much in his visions mutters he 

" Of maiden 'whelmed beneadi the sea ; 

*' Of sabres clashing — foemen flying, 

*' Wrongs aveng'd — and Moslem dying. -660 

^ On cliff he hath been known to stand, 

'' And rave as to some bloody hand 

** Fresh sever'd from its parent limb, 

^' Invisible to all but him, 
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'' Which beckons onward to his grave, 665 

** And lures to leap itito the wave. 

• • • • * 



f9 



To love the softest hearts aie prone, 

But such can ne'er be all his own; 

Too timid in hid woes to share, 

Too meek to meet, or brave despair ; 670 

And sterner hearts alone may feel 

The wound that time can never heal. 

The rugged metal ot tfie mine 

Must bum before its surface shine, 

But plung'd within the furnace-flame, 675 

It bends and melts— though still the same ; 

Then tempered to thy want, or will, 

'Twill serve thee to defend or loll ; 

A breast-plate for thine hour of need. 

Or blade to bid thy foeman bleed ; 680 

But if a dagger's form it bear, 

L^t those, who shape it's edge, beware ! 
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Tbils passion's fire, and woman's art, 

^an turn .and tame the sterner heart ; 

From these it's form and tone is ta'en, 685 

And what they make it, must remab. 

But break — ^before it bend again. 



If solitude succeed to grief. 

Release from pain is slight relief; 

The vacant bosom's wilderness 690 

Might thank the pang that made it less. 

We loathe what none are left to share— 

■ 

Even bliss — ^'twere woe alone to bear ; 

The heart once left thus desolate. 

Must fly at last for ease — to hate. 695 

It is as if the dead could feel 

The icy worm around them steal, 

And shudder, as the reptiles creep 

To revel o'er thdr rotting sleep 

Without the power to scare away 700 

The cold consumers of their clay ! 
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It is as if the desaiirbird^* 

Whose beak unlocks her bosom -s stream ; * •.- 

To still her famish'd nestlings' scream, 
Nor mourns a life to them transferr'd ; ^ 705 

Should rend her rash devoted breast, 
' And find them flown her empty nest. 
The keenest pangs the wretched find 

Are rapture to the dreary void — 
The leafless desart of the mind— * 710 

1 The waste of feelings unemploy'd-^ 
Who would be doom'd to gaze upon 
A sky without a. cloud or sun ? 
Less hideous far the tempest's roar, 
Than ne'er to brave the billows more — 715 

Thrown, when the war of winds is o'er, 
, A lonely wreck on fortune*6 shore, 
'Mid sullen calm, and silent, bay, 
Unseen to drop by dull decay.; — . 
Better to sink beneath the shock 720 

Than moulder piecemeal on the.rock ! ; 



* The Pelican is, I believe, the bird so Kbelled, by ihe imputation 
of feeding her chickens with her blood. 
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*' Father ! thy days have pass'd in peace^ 
'^ 'Mid counted beads, and countless prayer; 

'' To bid the sins of others cease, 

*' Thyself without a crime or care, 725 

'' Save transient ills that all must bear, 

'^ Has been thy lot, from youth to age, 

'^ And thou wilt bless thee from, the rage 

'^ Of passions fierce and uncontroul'd, 

'^ Such as thy penitents unfold, 730 

'^ Whose secret sins and sorrows rest 

^' Within thy pure and pitying breast. 

'* My days, though few^ have pass*d below 

*' In much of joy, but more of woe ; 

" Yet still in hours of love or strife 735 

" Pve scap'd the weariness of life ; 

** Now leagued with friends, now girt by foes, * 

" I loath'd the languor of repose ; 

*' Now nothing left to lbve*6r hate, 

" No more with hope or pride elate ; 740 

'* Fd rather be the thing that crawls 

'* Most noxious o'er a dungeon's walls; 

'' Than pass my diiU, unvarying days, 

^^ Condemned to meditate and gaze ; 
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*^ Yet^ lurks a wish wkhin my breast 745 

" For rest — ^but not to feel 'tis rest— 
'^ Sqod shall my fate that wish f Hlfil ; 

'' And I shall sleep without the dream 
'' Of what I was^ and would be 3tiU^ 

^* Dark as to thee my deeds may seem — 750 

'' My meflM»y now is but die tomb 
" Of joys long dead-*T>my hope — ^thdr doom — 
'' Though better to have died with those 
" Than bear a life of lingering woes— - 
'' My spirit shrunk not to su«tam - 755 

** The searching throes of ceaseless pain ; 
^' Nor sought the self-accorded grave 
'^ Of ancient fool, and modem knave : 
^* Yet death I have not fear*d to meet, 
'' And in the field it had been sweet 760 

" Had danger wooed me on to move 
'* The shve of glory, not. of love. 
*' I've brav'd it— not for honour's boast; 
'* I smile at laurels won or lost. — 
" To such let others carve their wiff, 765 

** For high renown, pr^unobngiiay; 
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^' But plac€ again before myeyes 

" Aught that I deem a worthy prize;— • 

** The maid I love— or man I hate— • 

** And I will hunt the steps of fate, 770 

** (To save or slay-^as these require) 

'' Through rending Steel, and rblimg fire ; 

'^ Nor needst thod doubt this speech from one 

'' Who would but do — what he AotA done. 



*^ I lov'd her, friar ! nay, adored — i^ 775 

'^ But these are words that all can use*-* 
'' I prov'd it more in deed Aan word — 
'' There's blood upon that dinted sword — 

** A stain it's steel can never lose : 
^' Twas shed for her, who died for me, 780 

** It wlirmed the heart of one abhorred : 
" Nay, start not — no — ^nor bend thy knee, 

** Nor midst my sms such act record, 
** Thott wilt absolve me from the deed, 
'' For he was hostile to thy ereed I 785 

^* The very name of Nazarene 
'' Was wormwood to his Paynim spleen. 
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^ Ungrateful fool! smce but for'lH'ands^ 

** Well wielded in some hardy hands ; 

" And wounds by Galileans given^ 790 

'^ The surest pass to Turkish heav'n ; 

'' For him his Houris still might wait 

" Impatient at the prophets gate. 

" I lov'd her — ^love will find its way 

'^ Through paths where wolves would fear to prey, 795 

'^ And if it dares enough^ 'twere hard 

*' If passion met not some reward — 

'^ No matter how— or where— or why, 

*^ I did not vainly seekr-nor sigh : 

** Yet sometimes with remorse in vsmu ' ' 800 

'' I wish she had not lov'd again. 

'' She died-^I dare not teU thee how, 

" But look-7-'tis written on my brow ! 

'^ There read of Cain the curse and crime. 

t 

** In characters unworn by time : 805 

** Still, ere thou dost condemn me — ^pause — 

^ Not mine the act, though mine the cause ; 

*^ Yet did he but what I had done 

^ Had she been false to more than one ; 
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'' Faithless to him-^e gave the blow, 810 

*' But true to me — ^I laid him low ; 

'* Howe'er deserved her doom might be, 
; " Her trea^chery was truth to me ; 
( " To me she gave her heart, that all 
1 " Which tyranny can ne'er enthrall ; 8 15 

I '' And I, alas ! too late to save, 
/ '^ Yet all I then could give — I gave — 

'* *Twas some relief— our foe a grave. 

'^ His death sits lightly ; but her fate 

^' Has made me — what thou well ma/st hate. 820 

'* His doom was seal'd — ^he knew it well, 

" Warn'd by the voice of stem Taheer, 

" Deep in whose darkly boding ear* 

'' The deathshot peal'd of murder near— 
*' As filed the troop to where they fell ! 823 

* This superstition of a second-hearing (for I never met with down-^ 
right second-sight in the East) fell once under my own observation.— 
On my third journey to Cape Colonna early in 1811^ as we passed 
through the de61e that leads from the hamlet between Keratia and 
Odonna, I observed Dervish Tahiri riding rather out of the path^ and 
leaning his head upon his hand, as if in pain. — I rode up and enquired. 
*' We are in peril," he answered. ** What peril ? we are not now in 
Albania, nor in the passes to Ephesus, MessaTunghi, or.Lepanto ; there 
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** He died too in the batde br^*^ 
'' A time that heeds nor pain nor toil — 
'' One cry to Mahomet fcnr aid, 
^' One prayer to AUar--^ he made : 

are plenty of us, well armed, and the Choriates have not coarage to be 
thieves ?*' — ** True, Aiendi, bill nevertheless the shot is ringing in my 
ears.*' — ** The shot !-— not a tophaike has been fired this morning.**— 
'* I hear it notwithstanding — Bom — Bom — as plainly as I hear yoar 
voice.**—** Psha.**— *' As you please, Affendi j if it is written, so 
will it be.** — I left this quiekearcd predestinarianj and rode up to 
Basili, his Christian compatriot ; whose ears, though not at all prophetic, 
by no means relished the intelligence.— We all arrived at Colonna, 
nuoained some hours, and retained leisuiely, saying a variety of bril- 
liant things, in more languages than spoiled the building of Babel, i^n 
the mistaken seer. Romaic, Amaout, Turkish, Italian, and English 
were all exercised, ia various oonoeits, upon the unfortunate Mussulman. 
While we were contemplating the beautiful prospect. Dervish was 
•ccupied about the columns.—-! thought he was deranged into au 
antiquarian, and asked him if he had become a " Palao-catiro** man : 
'' No," said he, '* but these piUan will be ufcfiil in making a stand ;*' 
and added other remarks, which at least evinced his own belief in his 
tiooUesome Acuity of ybr«« A^anag.— On our retnra to Athens, we 
heard from Leoo^ (a prisoner sat ashoie some days after) of the in* 
tended attack .of the Mainotes, flaenlioaed, with the cause of its not 
toking pboe, in the notes to Childe HaroMe, Canto 8d. — ^I was at 
some paMi* to question the man, and he described the dresses, araas, 
and maika of the hones of Qur party so accuralely, that with o^mt 
oireomstanccsy we eould not doubt of kU having bean in <* villanoos 
connpany,** and ooiadves ia a bad ncj^^ihoaiheqd.— Defviih baoane 



4? 



** He knew and croissed me in the fray-* 830 

*^ I gazed upon bim where he lay, 

'^ And watched his spirit ebb away ; 

" Though pierced like Pard by hunters' steel, 

'^ He felt not half' that now I feet. 

^^ I searched, but vainly searcfa'd to find, 835 

" The workings of a wounded mind; 

^* Each feature of that sullen corse 

*^ Betrayed his rage, but no remorse. 

** Oh, what had Vetigeance given to trace 

'^ Despair upon his dying face ! 840 

" The late repentance of that hour, 

_ • 

^' When Penkimce halli lost her power*«^ 

a soothsayer for life» and I dare say is now hearing more mnsquetry 
than ever will be fired^ to the great refreshment of the Amaouts of 
Berat« and his native- niMiDUias.->^l shall mention one trait more of 
this singular race. — ^In March 181 1« a remarkably stout and active 
Amaout came (I believe the 50th on the same errand^) to offer himself 
aaan attendaot^ wbkh iva^s declined : ^ Well, Affendi,*'quolh ht, '* may 
you live !— you would have found me usefid. I shall leava the town for 
the hills to-morrow, in the winter I return, perhaps you wiU then 
receive me.***-Dervish, who was present, remarked as a thing of coarse, 
and of no conseqneiltiey *' fa the mean ti^ie lie Will Join the Klephtes,** 
(robbers), which was true to the letter.*— If not cut off, they come down 
in the winter, and pass it unmolested in some town> where they ar» 
often as well known as ^Hsk exploits. 
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*^ Her power to soothe, her skill to saye^ 
^^ And doubly darkens o'er the grave. 



^' The cold in clime are cold in blood, 845 

'* Their love can scarce deserve the name ; 

'' But mine was like the lava flood 
** That boils in Etna's breast of flame, 

'^ I cannot prate in puling strain 

" Of ladye-love, and beauty's chain ; 850 

" If changing cheek-— and scorching vein— 

^' Lips taught to writhe — ^but not complain-*- 

'' If bursting heart, and mad'ning brain, 

'^ And daruig deed, and vengeful steel, 

" And all that I have felt — and feel — 855 

" Betoken love— that love was mine, 
" And shewn by many a bitter sign. 

^^ 'Tis true, I could not whine nor sigh, 

'^ I knew but to obtain or die. 

" I die — ^but first I have possest, 860 

** And come what may, I liave been blest; 

" Even now alone, yet undismay'd, 

^^ (I know no friend, and ask no aid,) 
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*' But for the thought of Lah slain^ 

'' Give me the pleasure iivith the paiuy 865^ 

'' So would I live and love s^ain. 

'^ I grieve, but not, my holy guide ! 

** For him who dies, but her who died ; 

•' She sleeps beneath the wandering wave, 

** Ah ! had she but an earthly grave, 870 

'^ This breaking heart and throbbing head 

'* Should seek and share her narrow bed. 

" Tell me no more of fancy's gleam^ 

** No, father, no, 'twas not a dreani' ; 

*^ Alas ! the dreamer first must sleep,^ 875 

" I only watch'd, and wish'd to weep ; 

'^ But could not, for my burning brow 

" Throbb'd to the very brain as now. 

** I wish'd but for a single tear, 

** As something welcome,, new, and dear ^ *8dO 

** I wish'd it then — I wish it still, 

*" Despair is stronger than my will, 

'* Waste not thine orison— despair 

** Is mightier than thy picnis prayer ; 
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" I would not, if I might, be blest, 885 

'' I want no paradise — ^but rest. 
*' 'Twas then, I tell thee,.fether! theu 
" I saw her — yes — she liVd again ; 
" And shining in her white symar,* 
*' As through yon pale grey cloud — tlie star 890 

" Which now I gaze on, as on her 
" Who look'd and looks far lovelier ; 
" Dimly I view its trembling spark — 
" To-mcHTow's night shall be more dark — 
*' And I — before its rays appear, 895 

*' That lifeless thing the living fear. 
'^ I wander, father ! for ray soul 
" Is fleeting towards the final goal; 
" I saw her, friar I and I rose, 

" Forgetful of our former woes ; 900 

" And rushing from my couch, I dart, 
" And clasp her to my desperate heart ; 
" I clasp*— what is it that I clasp ? 
'^ No breathing form within my grasp, 
'^ No heart that beats reply to mine, 905 

« Yet, Leila ! yijt the form is thine ! 

•••Symtr"— Shroud.. 
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^' And art thou, dearest, chang'd so much, . 

As meet my eye, yet mock my touch ? 
" Ah ! were thy beauties e'er so cold, 
" I care not — so my arms enfold 910 

" The all they ever wish'd to hold. 
** Alas ! around a shadow prest, 
" They shrink upon my lonely breast ; 
" Yet still— 'tis there — in silence stands, 
*^ And beckons with beseeching hands ! 915 

" With braided hair, and bright-black eye— 
" I knew 'twas false — she could not die ! 
" But he is dead — within the dell 
" I saw him buried where he fell ; 

'* He comes not — for he cannot break 920 

" From earth — w'hy then art thou awake? 

*' They told me, wild waves roU'd above 

" The face I view, the form I love ; 

" They told me — 'twas a hideous tale ! 

" I'd tell it — but my tongue would fail — 925 

'* If true — and from thine ocean-cave 

" Thou com'st to claim a calmer grave ; 

" Oh ! pass thy dewy fingers o'er 

'' This brow that then will burn no more ; 
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'' Or place them on my hopeless teart— 930 

^' But; shape or shade ! — whatever thou ^r% 

^ In mercy, ne'er again depart — 

^' Or farther with thee bear my soul, 

" Than winds can waft— H>r waters roll!-* 
****** 
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Such is my name, and such my tale, 935 

'* Confessor to thy secret ear, 
'' I breathe the sorrows I bewail, 

*' And thank thee for the generous tear 
*' This glazing eye could never shed, 
" Then lay me with the humblest dead, .940 

*' And save die cross above my head ; 
'^ Be neither name nor emblem laid 
^' By prying stranger to b.e re^d, 
^ Or stay the passing pilgrim's tread.*' 
He pass'd — nor of his name and race 945 

Hath left a token or a trace. 
Save what the father must not say 
Who shrived him on his dying day ; 
This broken tale was all we knew 
Of her he lov'd, or him he slew. 950 
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,The circumstance to which the above stoiy relates was not very un- 
common in Turkey. A few years ago the wife of Muchtar Pacha com- 
plained to his father of his son*s supposed infidelity ; he asked wiih 
whom^ and she had the barbarity to give in a list of the twelve hand- 
somest women in Yanina< They were seized, fastened up in sacks, and 
drowned in the lake the same night 1 One of the guards who was 
present informed me, that not one of the victims uttered a cry, or shewed 
a symptom of terror at so sudden a " wrench from all we know, 
from all we love." The fate of Phrosine, the fairest of this sacri Bee, 
is the subject of many a Romaic and Arnaut ditty. The story in the 
text is one told of a young Venetian many years ago., and now nearly 
ibrgotten.-— I heard it by accident recited by one of the coffee-house 
story-tellers who abound in the Levant, and sing or recite their narra- 
Jtives.---The additions and interpolations by the translator will be easily 
distinguished from the rest by the want of Eastern imagery ; and I re- 
gret that my memory has retained so few fragments of the original. 

For the contents of some of the notes I am indebted partly to D*Hefr- 
i)elot, and partly to that most eastern, and, as Mr. Weber justly entitles 
it, « sublime tale,*' the << Caliph Vathek.** 
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thank the Uedical Profession for the liberal support he recdrt' 
: those who bitve not jet tried his CUlorodjne that it is snperiw 
von ""'^ certain an«l matv luting in Ha eSaota i and the tow 
or it alloWB the poorest gufferer to enjo^ its estrawdinuj beue- 
meDM demaud for it b; the Froression is a eoDviitoing ftioi thit 
hte tlierapeutioal agent, The following &r« a fenr out of mmj 
noniala ; — 

I Pbttiqkbw, U.D., Hon. F.R.C.S.SDg., ftumeilj LBOtom 
■ad Fhjiiobgf at ths St. Oeorge'i Sotiool of Uedieine. 
rlunity of trying the effects oE Mr. rreeman's Chlorodync, and 
Ijne and Antospaimodio medioin' " 
TTom u!, J. O'DoBKELL, U.R.O.B.E. and li.Uu &o. &a. 
-.-^L Albert-terrace, London-road, B. 

" I can with ntwdi conftdeiiM bear tMtimony to the effioaoy of Mr. f rMmau'i Cliloro- 
dtne as a Sedative and AntiapMrnodie, baviag used it for some jMura in Ootio, NeMn^i% 
^thisii, and Asthma. / daily admiititUr it ia afttr-paiiu, and in all oases find it iiual. 
'nblou L^^^fc.most valuable medicine we have in labonr oatM. I find, sinea I ha?t 
m^dltjB|^^Ka seldrai or vrnr ssoead tlie third daj, while with the former ranediea 
my'jmtem^ffiercd eight or nine days. In fact, I cannot speak too highly of it." 

From P. W. Hooraa, M.D., M.H.C.S. Eng., to. *c., Medloal Officer 
f Ohriit Churoh Diitrict, Camborwell, 

^' I hare mnch pleasure in stating that, after a luffioient trial of Ur, Frennta'* CblorD4 
dyne,I^fu]lf {wrsnaded th^ it is superior to s)i; preiuration of the Itiiid, and, &om 
its moaerate price, is a great boon to the anfftoiiog poor, who daily acknowledge iti 
salutary beiieflt," 

UunfoBtoied by RIGHAUD PREEMA.N, PRiRiucEiniifT, Ebnhinotom 'Ro^.^»^ 
^ ""■*"■ " ■—' sold by all wholesale houses, in bottles, lot. Is. 6d., *oi. 6s., 8o«. lOa. 
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